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HOW CHRISTMAS FARED IN MASSACHUSETTS BAY. 


‘* For preventing disorders arising in several places within this jurisdiction by reason of some 
still observing such festivals as were superstitiously kept in other communities, to the great 
dishonor of God and offense of others: it is therefore ordered by this Court and the authority 
thereof that whosoever shall be found observing any such day as Christmas or. the like, either by 
forbearing of labor, feasting, or any other way upon any such account as aforesaid, every such 
person so offending shall pay for every such offense five shillings as a fine to the county.” 

— Records Mass. General Court, May 11, 1659. 
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Stern BroS 


in addition to 


their very large assortments 
of the 


Celebrated | 
Classique 3 


of which 
they are the 





Sole Importers 

desire to call attention to 
Several New 
Parisian Models 


in a variety of exclusive materials 
which have just been received 


West 23d St 






x Framed Proofs 
of 


Originals 
from 


LIFE | 


Bath Robes. 
ROOFS of any of the origi- 
nal drawings from LIFE 


NECKWEAR, 
will be furnished, suitably and’ 


daintily framed, on application, Dress Shirts, Collars and Cuffs, 
Large double-page drawings, <i Mufflers, Silk Handkerchie/'s 
cluding frame and _ transporta- 2 
tion within 100 miles from New|*‘ Dent,” 
York City, $4.00. Smaller draw- 
ings, $2.00. 

Proofs without frames at half 
the above prices. Make selec- 
tions from files of LIFE and 
orders will be promptly filled. 


eNoencf) 
Conttiic TS. 


r ‘ ) 
-Men’s Furnishings, 
Smoking Jackets, 

Robes de Chambre, 


‘¢ Fownes,” ‘* Courvoisirr's” 
Street and Driving Gloves. 


Plush and Cloth Lap Robes. 


UMBRELLAS. 





LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, Broadway & 19th st 








| NEW YORK. 
19 and 21 West 3ist Street, New York City. | 
Towns Good 

Special vestibuled trains of sleeping, dining 
and composite library and observation cars for * 
Mexico only, and Mexico and California com- I 
bined, offer unequalled | ] 3 3 es 
facilities for visiting 
Mexico comfortably and MEXICO 
make it possible to in- and business revival create 
clude many places of — travel. If you are engaged buy- 
historic and picturesque interest that would ing or selling, or if you are 
otherwise be inaccessible on account of the planning a pleasure trip, this is 
lack of suitable hotel accommodations. Tickets to remind you that the New York 
allow entire freedom of movement. Central and its connections reach 

Special vestibuled trains will leave New York all the important trade-centres 
frequently for 


CALIFORNIA 


Choice Routes 
ment. 
intended for those who wish to travel in the 
most comfortable manner. 

Other tours to Europe, Florida, Nassau, Ja- 
maica, Round the World, Etc. 

Railroad and steamship tickets to all parts of 
the world at lowest rates. 

Descriptive circulars will be sent on request. 


and entire freedom of move- 
Dining cars are used and the service is 


RAYMOND & WHITCOMB, 


Fourteenth Street, Lincoln Building, 
Union Square, New York, 


21 E. 








of the country--all the principal 
| resorts for health and pleasure. 
The New York Central has the 
fastest and finest trains in the 
world--line protected throughout 
by block signals--beautiful scen- 
ery,comprising the Hudson River, 
Mohawk Valley, and Niagara 
Falls--and it is the ONLY Trunk 
Line entering the city of New 
York. One always travels com- 
fortably, safely and punctually on 
‘¢ America’s Greatest Railroad. ”’ 

Take the first opportunity to 
test this. Remember, business 
is improving. 
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THE DIFFERENCE. 
‘“TELL YOUR SISTER, NELLIE, THAT I HAVE BEEN WAITING IN THE PARLOR FOR HALF AN HOUR.” 
‘“yoU’VE KEPT HER WAITING FOR SIX MONTHS.” 
ATTEST THE THING TO DO. 
; SRAEL ZANGWILL, the English novelist and essayist, has 
MALL profit if we make our mark just concluded a successful lecturing tour in England. He is 
: said to be contemplating a visit to the United States next year. 
And demonstrate our fitness, — Daily Paper. 

Unless, acknowledging the deed, Does Zangwill ken aboot the mickle bonny Scot racket? 
The world shall be a witness. Wi’ patience he should go tae Scootland and thair stoiter 
Wood Levette Wilson. roond, mon, a weel, an’ juist gie’s ears a chance tae pik 


oop soom giberish. Then, mon, let um write a brigcht 
book un when um kooms here he’ll mak siller, un be 


APPROPRIATE. kissed all aroond. Hoot, mon! 


THEL: What motto has the ——_—_—_—_—_—_— 
Bloomer Club adopted ? , is very little celebrity that will bear 
MARIE: Excelsior. analysis. 
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=» N OW the dollars fly. The institu- 

\ tion known as The Holiday 

Trade, which comes annually to the support 

of retail business, is fulfilling its office. Now 

people who have money spend it, and people 

who have credit run in debt. Now folks 

buy things which they don’t want and which 

nobody else wants, in order to give them 

as presents to acquaintances who will 

return in kind. Now is the time to sell 

trash; books that no one will ever read, 

ornaments that do not adorn, knick-knacks 

for which no service will ever be discovered. 

Innumerable properties will change hands 

this week, and many of them will be in- 

trinsically worthless ; but with each trans- 

fer good-will will go, and that is good 

value always. Fly, dollars, and make glad the mer- 
chant’s heart. , i ' 

HE news of General 

Maceo’s death has been 

received in this country with 

deep regret, and the report that 

it was accomplished by treachery and was practically an 

assassination excites disgust and resentment. It seems 

impossible that any American should not sympathize 

warmly with the Cubans in their struggle. They have re- 

belled against hopeless, stupid, rapacious misgovernment. 

Spain wants Cuba simply as a thing to squeeze, 

pluck, and fry the fat out of. Such uses of a colonial 

dependency as she has made of Cuba, and always will 

make while she has the power, are as much out of date 

as Armenian massacres. If England attempted to pursue 

the policy with her colonies that Spain pursues with 

those that remain to her, the British colonial empire 

would tumble to pieces like a house of cards. Spain 

knows considerably less than England knew a cen- 

tury and a quarter ago. She is far, far behind the 

times. Poor Spain; poor, stupid, cruel, haughty 

Spain, shackled to the middle ages by temper and 

tradition, that cannot learn, cannot remember, can- 

not perceive. Cuba will be free. The most danger- 

ous element in her future is the Spanish strain in her 

people’s blood. But perhaps so much of the Spanish 


blood will be drained out of the Cubans in their great 
fight that when they set up for themselves they may 
start pretty nearly fair. 


* 
R. HANNA declares 
that he is neither a 
Cabinet maker nor a pros- 
pective Cabinet officer, and 
that Major McKinley 
is concerned with Cab- 
inet construction, and 
not he. What, at last 
accounts, was on Mr. 
Hanna’s mind, was the 
inauguration ball. He 
likes balls, and he 
wants the Major’s Ad- 
ministration to open with a 
tip-top dance. Mr. Hanna had 
viewed the new Congressional Library, 
and had been impressed with its fitness to hold his 
ball, but Mr. Spofford and the joint Library Commit- 
tee of Congress feared that Mr. Hanna’s friends would 
muss up the new building in their enthusiasm, so there 
was a hitch in the proceedings and a prospect of friction. 
Mr. Hanna's career in the immediate future is matter 
for curious speculation. It is supposed that he supposes 
that after the new Administration gets fairly on its legs 
he will return to Cleveland. If so, he is probably mis- 
taken. The Scripture has it that, where a man’s treasure 
is, his heart is also. The Major is Hanna’s treasure, and 
Hanna isn’t going to abandon him at the White House 
door. Pal-at-large-to-the-President is about what he 
will be, and it will be mighty interesting to see how he 
fills the place. 


* * * 


HE results of the late dispute between Messrs. 

Sharkey and Fitzsimmons in San Francisco are 
not flattering to the 
hopes of patrons 
of the manly art. 
There seems to be 
no reasonable doubt 
that the fight was 
given to the beaten 
man without ex- 
cuse, while appear- 
ances, and some 
sworn testimony, 
indicate that the 
whole matter was 
prearranged by 
local sports with 
intent to defraud 
the visiting pugilist and the public. Considering how 
strenuously friends of fist-fighting like Commissioner 
Roosevelt maintain the moral value of that exercise, it 
is surprising what contemptible qualities can co-exist 
with exceptional fistic proficiency. 
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A PARADOX. 
UPID is blind; yet still the wingéd boy 
With sportive courage does his fate ‘defy, 
And, smiling, teaches lovers to employ 
_ The language of the eye. oo 
HE man who was too sentimental to 
burn his returned love letters gener- 
allyvfinds them useful when he falls in 
love again. He can use some of the 
most effective phrases over again. 





THE BALL. 
a HAT golf-ball does Niblicks 
prefer?” 

“A shandy goft.” 


MORE EXTENSIVE. 


HICH do you consider the worst— 7he World or 
The Journal?” 
‘‘The Journal. 1 understand it has a larger circulation.” 


6é 


DONALD MACSLUSHEY. 


E are glad to present our readers a portrait 

of this gifted writer, of whom we made men- 

tion in a recent issue. He is a master of Scotch 

dialect, and his charming little story, Ma Wee, Wee 

Galoot, will probably send the female readers of 

America into fresh hysterics. Mr. Macslushey is a 

clergyman, and his stories are not only highly moral, 

\ \" but sweetly pretty. AS an illustration of Mr. Mac- 

vl i mie Se slushey’s command of language, perhaps we cannot 

\ Ne do better than quote a passage from his last story, 
A, 











O’ Scots Wha’ Whiskey / 


“Y 


 s An’ brocht back that day, an’ mony a time hev we wantit tae 
NR (] i} I \\Y , dae gien up yir glebe ma hert loupit, an’ a’ said tae John. 
Pir \ This may be harsh and incomprehensible, but it is 
rA\ | ~ A ail) j certainly beautiful—for Scotch—and may have a 
Il ‘| A j meaning to somebody. 


ISCUSSION of the Bacchante begins to languish 

a little in Boston, but rhetorical deliverances of 

the sort known as ‘‘ yawps”’ are still launched not un- 

often on the quivering atmosphere. The Boston Literary 

World proclaims that the court of the Public Library 

is the very hub of the Hub, and that the trustees have 

placed there—not an ideal statue of literature or poetry, 

not a statue of Ticknor, or Prescott, or Emerson, or Long- 
fellow, or Lowell, or Parkman, or Holmes: 


No, none of these; but a statue of a woman; a tipsy woman ; 
a naked, tipsy woman ; a naked, tipsy woman, dancing in her 
shame, wit a helpless infant on herarm! That is just what it 
is in plain terms. 


Dear! What a curious notion of plain terms this ec- 
centric publication has. 








A CULINARY HORSEMAN. 


HENEVER you see Ambition and Digestion 
She: 1 IMAGINE YOU MUST BE VERY FOND OF HORSEFLESH, MONSIEUR. 


“AH, VERA MUCH, MEES ZHONES, WEN EET EEZ WAT YOU CALL WELL working well together, you may confidently 
COOKED.”’ expect effective results. 











A BROOKLYN TANDEM. 


THE BALLADE OF MISTLETOE. 


HEN a brave fire roars in the smoke-stained grate, 
When the heart with a new-found hope beats high, 
When young Love takes up the threads of Fate, 
A fig for the wintry winds, say I! 
When the hours seem minutes in passing by, 
When the pulses leap and the fair cheeks glow, 
And the silence breaks at the startled cry — 
Ay, then is the time for the mistletoe ! 
When the Frost King flings on the panes in hate 
The frozen tears of the lonely sky, 
When the old folk thoughtfully abdicate, 
A fig for the wintry winds, say I! 
When your sweetheart looks so timid and shy, 
Like a fay from the bourn where the roses grow, 
And her lips give vent to a well-feigned sigh — 
Ay, then is the time for the mistletoe ! 
When the flames in her cheeks intoxicate, 
When her hair falls down o’er her brow awry, 
When we hear our hearts as they palpitate — 
A fig for the wintry winds, say I! 
When her full red lips, where the kisses lie, 
Are wreathed in a pout like a Cupid’s bow, 
And a challenge darts from her roguish eye — 
Ay, then is the time for the mistletoe ! 
L’ENVOI. 
So, Prince, when the white - bulbed branch hangs nigh 
A fig for the wintry winds, say I! 
When it’s ‘“‘ Love for two and a ring to show’’— 
Ay, then is the time for the mistletoe ! 
Harold MacGrath. 
WHY HE DARED. 
“HE: I think I might love you more if you were not 
so extravagant. 
HE: It’s my extravagant nature that makes me love 
you so. 


OVERHEARD IN ARCADY. 


SCENE: The Bower of a Bookman. 
TIME: Christmas Eve. 


F gone GIRL (tossing a pine-cone on the 
fire): Christmas time in Arcady isa heap 
better than over there on that snowy planet. 
The Man (closing a book with a sigh): Ym 
not so sure of that. It is reaZ snow over 
there, and real people trudging through it; 
and that is the laughter of real children 
floating over here to us, like the sound of 
silver bells. 

The Girl: Well, aren’t we real? (Px//- 
ing his tron-gray locks.) Don’t 
you feel that? (Késsing his fore- 
head.) And is that an unsub- 
stantial phantom ? 

The Man (laughing): Oh, you 





only do that sort of thing because 
you’ve read in books that women flirt 
with men like that. 
That’s what’s the mat- 
ter with Arcadians — 
they live on other peo- 
ple’s dreams. 

The Girl: 1 like it. 
I came over here to get 
away from social duties, and 
philanthropic problems, and 
athletic fads. Horses and golf and 
the bicycle were fast making mea 
rank materialist. I only believed 
in what I saw with my own eyes. 
There was no higher pleasure than 
the colorand joy of life that came 
from out-door sports. 





The Man (sighing again): All 
that sounds very attractive to me. 
I’ve been in Arcady a long time. 
For years my only associates have 
been great thinkers and poets. 

The Girl (with rapture in her 
eyes): You fortunate man! To 
have lived all these years in such 
company! And I’veonly been here 
afew months. I can’t understand 
how you can endure having me loat 
around your bower in this way, 
when you might be communing 
with the Immortals ! 

The Man (patronizing her): You 
are an intellectual rest. Besides, 
you seem to appreciate everything 
that Isay to you. I’m not used to 
that. These Arcadians are always 














measuring themselve, with each JUST BEFORE CHRISTMAS. 
other. I tell you it is pretty cold 


business associating with Great 
Minds! It makes one feel so small. I'M NOT GOING TO PUT ON FURS 

The Girl: Oh, Isee! ’masim- just FOR THE SHOW OF IT, AND 
ple poultice for your vanity. You MELT ! 


Santa Claus: H’M! I BETTER 
CONSULT THE WEATHER BUREAU. 





The Guest: 
‘“WE HAVE 


don’t feel yourself so ignorant when you talk 
with me? (rzs¢ng): I’m not used to playing 
cipher to big figures. So good-night to you! 

The Man (catching her hand): Don’t go. 
It’s Christmas Eve, and I can’t go back to my 
books for consolation. You’ve brought the 
breath of the real world in here to-night. I’ve 
been realizing what I have missed in all these 
years. Beautiful thoughts, and pure reason, 
and lofty imagination, are poor substitutes tor 


A PROBLEM. 


human nature. I’ve followed my bent—oh, 
so many years! Over there I’m told that they 
speak my name with awe when anyone men- 
tions Dramatic Poetry. Characters that I have 
created in Arcady are household words on 
Earth. / am simply a few black letters on a 
page. But the idle phantoms of my brain are 
the real thing overthere. Menand women go 
to see the places where I said the phan- 
toms lived. They even love my characters, 





WHERE ARE YOU GOING TO PUT THE CHRISTMAS TREE IN YOUR FLAT ? 
T BEEN ABLE TO DECIDE YET BETWEEN THE BATHROOM AND THE FIRE-ESCAPE.”’ 


but they think of me as a soul content, living 
on his fame. 

The Girl (laughing): What do you want, 
anyhow? You dothe kind of work that pleases 
you; Arcady is your home, and the problems 
of daily bread and social competition touch 
you not. (d0wzng sauctly) Moreover, you have 
the admiration of choice creatures like me! 

The Man (pointing through acloud): Look 
at that picture! A blazing hearth, an easy 
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chair, a grizzled man with children climbing 
all over him—a row of stockings on the chim- 
ney-piece waiting to be filled! Arcady has no 
compensation for missing that. 

The Girl (laughing at him): 
timental goose. 


You’re a sen- 
Look closer and you’ll see 
that the man is dead tired and glad that it is 
almost over. He has been tramping around 
for hours collecting things to put in those 
stockings, and now he is telling awful lies 
about Santa Claus to those children—trying 
to quiet them downto sleep. (Pushing aside 
the rose-bushes at the door.) Gobackto your 
books, old dreamer, and thank the fates for 
being kind to you. (Vanizshes.) 

[Zhe Man opens the book, but the laughter 
of children keeps floating across the clouds, 
and tears dim the pages. The fire flickers 
out, just as the Christmas bells begin to 
ring.| Droch. 


A CORRECTION. 


EAR, honest girl, you know that I 
Could not afford to buy it— 
The Christmas gift you coveted— 
And so you write ‘‘ Don’t try it.” 


But you forget, dear heart, that love 
Ne’er stops to count a folly: 

To please you thus I’d live for months 
In moneyed melancholy. 


And so accept with Christmas hopes, 
Sweet one, this little locket. 

*Twould break my heart to keep it back— 
I’d rather break my pocket. 


Dear Jack (she wrote), there’s some 
mistake— 
I’m feeling quite dejected ; 
This one cost only half as much 
As that which I selected. 


Seria ae" 


THEIR REWARDS. a 


HE Optimist and the Pessimist each 
has his reward: the Optimist in the 


ane 















sense of virtue that engulfs him as he reflects € 
(Ex upon that singular 
£3 gf), 8 nobility of his mind 
Sy) , : 
SZ which makes this hard f 
world seem to him so f 






fi much better than it i 

late \as really is ; and the Pes- j 
Ce simist, while he wan- | 

ders in the unlighted 

gloom of his melan- 

choly, has so much the 

keener satisfaction in 

knowing that outside 


— 





of his professional 
opinion, life is a round 
of joy. 





MERE man can never tell 

whether two women are 

[friends because they like each other 
or because they hate each other. 


HOW HE FELT. 


‘¢7 SAY, Jones, do you never hun- 


ger for the good old times you 
had at college?” 
‘*T frequently thirst 
Brown.” 


for them, 








E hear that Princeton College offered 

Dr. Watson (Ian Maclaren) a degree, 

but as the cautious Scot had never heard of 
that institute he declined the offer. Learning 
afterward that Princeton was more of 
a college than he at first supposed, 
he informed the gentlemen in control 
that he had reconsidered his refusal 
and would accept the tribute. Where- 
upon he was told in the most polite 
terms—and probably not in Scotch 
dialect —that they must consider as 





final his previous refusal. 

While it is mortifying to believe 
that Princeton lost her head and be- 
came hysterical, it is correspondingly 
soothing to learn that she possessed 
sufficient spine to recover her equilib- 
rium before she fainted on the doctor’s 
neck. 


ESTIMATED. 
INGO: That doctor must have 
found out how much 1 am 
worth. 
Mrs. Binco: Why? — 
‘*T just got his bill.” 





‘IT WAS A COLD, DARK KNIGHT.” 
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CHRISTMAS. 
AT THE OTHER END OF THE CENTURY. 
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A MIXED BILL. 


HREE clever actors of burlesque, with 
parts to suit them, and two clever women, 
equally well-fitted, form acombination rarely to 
be met with in one piece. They are 
to be found, however, in ‘‘ The Girl 
from Paris,” at the Herald Square 
Theatre. The piece itself is not much 
better nor much worse than a lot 
: of similar things which have found 
early graves in Broad- 
4 way play - houses. 
It has no plot, its 
lines are not 
particularly fun- 
" ny; but the mu- 
sic, the cos- 
tumes, the 
dash of the 
performance, 
and the cleverness of the people, unite to 
make an entertainment which, if one does 
not happen to be in an especially pessimistic 
frame of mind, is funny and pleasing. 

Against the success of the piece was the 
loudly-heralded fact that it had run over two 
hundred nights at a London theatre. That an- 
nouncement would naturally count for a good 
deal with the local Johnny element, but with other 
people would be more or less of a handicap. As 
against this disadvantage, a fair quantity of local color 
is introduced, and, best of all, the production is under the 
supervision of Mr. Edward Evangeline Rice. To the initiated 
this latter statement means that the piece is brilliant with 
proper lights, and that its background is made up of shapely 
femininity, properly grouped, becomingly made up, and cos- 
tumed to make it look its best. Mr. Rice has always believed 
that the chorus girl was quite as important as the scenery, 
and his name on a programme is a guarantee that the bald- 
headed row, at least, will have nothing to complain of. 

The principals are really clever and funny in their parts, 
which is an exception to the usual rule in Broadway produc- 
tions of this sort. They are Mr. Joseph Herbert, as a typical 
Frenchman of the Jardin Mabille school; Miss Clara Lipman, 
as a more typical Parisienne of the Bullier group; Mr. Louis 
Mann, as a German of the kind more frequently met with on the 
American vaudeville stage than in Germany; Miss Josephine 
Hall, as a servant girlimpossible anywhere; and Mr. Bigelow, 
as a Dissenter of the American Baptist or Methodist brand. 
But they are all funny, and therefore ‘‘ The Girl from Paris” 























is successful in that it is bright and’ merry and tuneful, and 
calculated to keep away the blues. 
* x * 

HE Late Mr. Castello,” atthe Lyceum, is funny in spots, 
but the spots are-not sufficiently close to make one think 
ofaleopard. Mr. Sydney Grundy has labeled his play acomedy, 
but that doesn’t make it so ; for, as we know, Englishmen are 
notoriously inaccurate about things where humor is concerned. 
Calling skim-milk cream doesn’t make it cream, and two or 
three laughs in a three-act piece don’t make it a comedy, 
Mr. Grundy and the programme to the contrary notwith- 
standing. 

Miss Mary Mannering, the new leading lady in Mr. Frohman’s 
Company, gains no fresh laurels, but makes a good deal of a 
part which hasn’t much in it. Mr. Felix Morris has lately 
been added to the Lyceum ranks and in this piece, and is 
not permitted to become too tiresome with his wonderfully 
microscopical art. Mr. Hackett, having a rather farcical réle, 
is forced to unbend from his usual dignity and show that heis 
not of the accepted type of comedian. To sum it up briefly, 
Mr. Grundy’s piece is not suited for the Lyceum stage nor the 
Lyceum Company, and could be a success only in Lon- 
don and the British provinces —if there. 

* s “ 

T was rather interesting to note, a week 
ago, that out of New York’s twenty 
leading play-houses, only ten were occupied 
by farce-comedy, light opera and vaudeville. 
The other ten ran the gamut from straight 
farce upwards. To the credit of New York 
be it said that on one stage Shakespeare 
found a place. Five per cent. Shakespeare 
as against fifty per cent. nonsense isn’t so 
bad, after all, and the present condition of 
theatricals isn’t absolutely hopeless. Of 
the twenty entertainments, only five were 
; direct importations from London. This is 

a pretty high percentage, but is offset some- 
what by the fact that an equal number were 
absolutely American in authorship and production. 


“e 


MARY MANNERING, * * * 


VETTE, the divette (if that word describes the music-hall 
diva), has returned to the land of dollars. The funniest 
thing she has done in her artistic career has been her 
sensational comments on a sensational preacher, printed 
alongside of his 
sensational com- 
ments on her sen- 
sational self, all 
vended to a gap- 
ing public as valu- 
able news in the 
sensational col- 
umns of a sensa- 
tional newspaper. 
This is a great 
country for fakes 
and fakirs, on 
and off the stage. 
Metcalfe. YVETTE GUILBERT. 
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Polar Bear: 
Santa Claus: 
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ISN’T IT ABOUT TIME FOR YOU TO START ON YOUR CHRISTMAS JOURNEY ? 
NO, OLD BOY, I'VE ABOUT DECIDED TO DROP THE FARCE, 


THESE FIN-DE-SIECLE CHILDREN HAVE 


GOT EVERYTHING, AND I MUST BOW TO THE LAW OF SUPPLY AND DEMAND. 


NOVELISTS. 
OVELISTS in their novels often disregard the laws 
of nature, and of late they even defy our stately 
laws of morality, but the intrepidity with which they 
ignore the laws relating to crime is es- 
pecially singular. 

For the novelists kill a man whenever 
they see fit. It isso usual a thing that 
we expect it, and 
when we have 
read a dozen 
pages of a novel 
we can estimate 
closely how many 
more pages will inter- 
vene before the nov- 
elist takes the life of 
some unhappy character. 
We can estimate closely, 
because pity and gentle 















commiseration never divert the novelist from his 
purpose. The taking off is a matter of calculation 
only. When an objectionable character has completed 
his objectionable career—then, if he is in the way of 
other things, he is led to the block. A redundant 
villain, as soon as he has completed his villainy, will be 
secretly assassinated without the slightest attempt at 
disguise. 

It is not the villains alone that the novelist takes the 
liberty of slaying. If there is a white-robed heroine who 
has been wooed in vain by a haughty duke, why, imme- 
diately after she refuses him and weds his penniless cousin 
the haughty duke is made away with, and the penniless 
cousin, after nobly struggling six weeks for a living, 
comes in for a bank full of money and for the broad acres 
of Foolsholm, and begins, as natural as life, to talk about 
laying in some good sound wine. And I have known 


novelists to take life in their novels for no other reason 
than that they judged it would end a chapter pathetically, 
I have even known novelists to 


and make women weep. 
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HOW THE PROFESSIONAL SURPRISED THE PASSENGERS. 
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start a novel right out by killing some person whom neither 
they nor anyone else ever heard of before, just to get some- 
thing to talk about. 

A novelist, too, has an omniscience about him as a homi- 
cide, which, added to his rancor and relentlessness, gives 
his intended victim practically no chance of escape. If the 
continued existence of some ill-starred person is in the 
way of the succession of an estate to a noble young man 
in whom we are interested, then, though that ill-starred 
person has secluded himself at the foot of the Himalayas, 
the novelist will find and dispatch him; nay, though 
he is cruising alone in the solitudes of the Southern 
Ocean, the novelist will discover his whereabouts and 
capsize his coracle. 

But though the novelist never hesitates for a 
single instant about getting a character killed, 
yet he will be very nice and squeamish about 
the mode of it. Thus, the novelist will on no 
account allow one of his noble characters to 
destroy the proscribed individual. He will not 
allow a noble character to think of such a thing. 
A villain may, in his malignity, keep a noble 
character immured in a dark dungeon for forty years, 
or step on his foot in the street car, and it will not 
occur to the noble character to kill the wretch. As 
before said, the novelist will not let a noble character 


t/ 


think of such a thing. But the novelist will very readily y/ j My, 
provide some ignoble character who will perform the Wi) Hi 
deed. Sometimes the novelist will have an insane person | Yi | 
act as the destroyer, and it is considered quite proper } Y ip y | 

to have a wicked lord cut off in his bloom by a wronged j (pM 


peasant. 

Novel-readers may recall, too, instances in which 
characters have been so unfortunate as to be in railroad 
or steamship wrecks. These fatal affairs are deliberately 
planned by the cold-blooded novelist. It matters not 
h ful th f st hi nd] railroad The Poet: 1 WOULD HAVE MADE A STRONG PROTEST, BUT YOU 

CF CE the ages SS awe~? P “ A ; KNOW YOU CAN'T QUARREL WITH AN EDITOR. 
companies may be, they cannot avoid having their ships The Editor's Wife: OH, 1 DON’T KNOW THAT. 


A PRIVILEGED CHARACTER. 
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T i T i and cars wrecked when there is a villain aboard whose 








time has come. I have read perhaps a thousand novels 
in which the novelist coddles a villain and puts every- 
thing right in his hand for three or four hundred pages, 
and then, just as the adventurer has got the old lord 
into his power, and just as this unscrupulous adventurer 
is going unscrupling down, by the Broncton Express, 
to crown his villainy by wedding the old lord’s beautiful 
daughter, why, the fickle novelist runs the train off the 
track, kills the adventurer, and very likely sets the train 
on fire and burns up the papers that made all the trouble, 
and that the adventurer had in his pocket. 

It may be asked if these actions of the novelist are 
justifiable. If they undoubtedly are, and if in fact the 
novelist, by his keener intelligence, simply anticipates the 
higher civilization of the future, the question arises, 
Would we not all be justified in slaying by some virtuous 
means any person whom, after mature deliberation, we 
found an undesirable or even an uncongenial inhabitant 
of this planet ? Willeston Fish. 















































HOOT, MON! 
F the sense of a people is to be judged by their 
taste in literature, what hope for us when a pop- 
ular craze is possible over stuff like this? Ian Mac- 
laren is the gifted author. 
_ Div ye expect the new wumman ’ill ken hoo mickle stairch tae 
pit in yir stock, an’ hoo mickle butter ye like on yir chicken, an’ 
when ye change yir flannels tae aday, an’ when ye like anither blan- 
ket on yir bed, an’ the wy tae mak the currant drink for yir cold ? 
When may we look for relief? 
Is it not about time for New England to have an 
inning? There is certainly as much sense and rhythm 
in ‘‘ Wall, by gosh, I snum,” as in 


Askit ye tae py naethin’ mair but juist gie’s oor keep, an’ noo 
the time’s come. 


Good Scotch is hard enough, but why Americans 
should become hysterical over a jaw-breaking dialect 
they cannot understand is one of the unsolved mys- 
teries. 








OME people seem to win success by happening to 
open the pot when everybody else has to draw 
four cards. 


E were not surprised, at the time, that LIFE should 

have been suppressed in Turkey, or that King 

William of Germany should have ordered it out of his 
kingdom. But this hurts: 


Editor of LIFE: 

Str—While I have been a regular reader of your journal, I have 
at times observed the tendency to vulgarity which you have not been 
able to completely stifle. Much as you may strive to eliminate it 
from your columns you will not succeed, for the very plain reason 
that it is innate with most Americans. 

Your insult to the Scotch race proclaims you an ass, and the 
men whom you dub as Donald Macslushey in your last issue come 
from the stock that have brought into your country all that is re- 
spectable in it. Keep your gibes for your own countrymen. 

I am, sir, 
A better man than you, 
** CALEDONIA.”’ 





NEw YorK, December 9, 1896. 
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Princetonian. By James Barnes. 


A WHEEL OF FATE. With a face of fate she landed, eve. The Substance of His House. By Prosser 


. , P And scattered the stones up-piled, t ; 
bere might en — Then sat in the midst of the débris, Mente! Re ie Se Eee. By Tie 
hte saicnete “yest tata And smiled like a yearling child. In My Lady's Name. Compiled by Charles W 
When a young and lovely maiden pe hey hurried to lift h Moulton. a 

Rode down the Boulevard. nd when they hurried to lilt her, : 
‘‘ Don’t you think I'm doing well ?” Old Dorset. By Robert Cameron Rogers. 


And a thrill ran through the people, She said, ‘‘I rode for seven blocks 
The thrill all good folk feel That time, before I fell!” On the Trail of Don Quixote. By August F. Jacca 


When they watch a charming novice —Florence E. Pratt, in New York Herald. Illustrated by Daniel Vierge. ew York: Char 
, Scribner’s Sons. 


Sa ern Soe ‘* Business” is the watchword of the day, and the Clubmen of New York. 
A lady, peacefully crossing, small boy is developing on that line with a rapidity Life the Accuser. By E. F. Brooke. New Yor 

Sat down ere the wheel was gone, which astonishes the previous generation. But the prac- "The Ouest of the Goléen Girl. By Richard Ley 
And wondered what had hit her ical si is ; 5 e Yuest 2 é Golaen Gir y Kichard Le 

Soactommreamnacs” tial side of his natureas not obscured he post of enne. tndon and New Vork: Joka Lan 

es i 2 In Childhood’ s Country. By Leulse Chand! ler Mo 

was a smile of pleasure on the face of the lad who re- ton. Pictures by Ethel eed. Boston: Copeland af 
marked at breakfast: ~ 

‘*T had a beautiful dream last night.” — 

‘* What was it?” his father asked. ; 

‘*T thought I was out in the woods and I saw a most 
He turned and saw her coming, gorgeously dressed lady coming toward me.” 

Her face one anxious frown, ‘* That is a good deal like some of the stories that you 
And he fled for his life, but unerringly have been reading.”’ 

She followed and rode him down. ‘“Yes. It doesn’t get very different until the end. 
‘Chen oh en eid ee eon knew by her looks that she was the fairy queen, and I A MENTAL AFFLICTION. 

That bike, and pressed it hard, made up my mind that I wasn’t going to lose chances, lee pernans el 
White tex enema Shade die webted on like some of the boys in the story books, who didn’t It s a sad thing, said the sympathetic man, ‘‘b 

” ” 
Chee a denalens Hectneed. know a good chance when they saw it. Blykins has become a veritable miser. 
‘* Did she offer you three wishes? ”’ ‘* Impossible! ” 

Till a pile of stones loomed nearer, ‘“Yes. And I called to mind how she sometimes took ‘*TIt’s true. The last I heard of him he didn’t get ag 
Stacked up beside the street, advantage of a mortal’s being excited and nervous when pleasure out of anything except sitting down in 
And helplessly she rode for them he wished, in order to make him waste his opportunities cellar counting his hoard of anthracite coal over an 

With automatic feet. and havea good laugh athim. So whenshe said, ‘ Little over again.” — Washington Star. 


A man was leisurely riding 
Through the rapt, admiring throng, 
When he heard a shout that echoed 
Full many a block along. 








boy, I’ll give you three wishes,’ I didn’t jump at t 
chance. I said, ‘ Will you give me whatever | ask for 
She answered, ‘ Yes, you may have three wishes.’” 

‘* What did you do?” 
I ‘*]T wished for four.”— Washington Star. 
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VO RY SOAP Baltimore Rye, 


The American Gentleman’s 


There is a “comfortable feeling” that, (Ef) DRINK. 
as | FOR CLUB, FAMILY AND 


1 DICINAL USE. 
comes after a bath with Ivory Soap. , oe ceo OTHE 
Cin’Ti. | a" BEST 


’ 4 | WANTED—AN IDEA, Who can think WHISKEY 
VALE ENGI 


< of some simple 
thing to patent? Protect your ideas; they ma: 


bring you wealth. Write JOHN WEDDERBURN 
CO., Patent Attorneys, Dept. C. 11, Washington, D. C., AMERICA 
for their $1,800 prize offer and list of 200 inven- ( \ 
tions wanted. & Me ~Endorsed by leading Physicians 
re . To ladies obliged to use a stimulant ( 
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MISS ADA REHAN in LONDON ASSURANCE.| BROCE Gentle lellowness, and | 
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WwW E about life insurance may 
be wrong. If you wishto 
PAY know the truth, send for HAMILTON HOTE) 
** How and Why,” issued 
POST- by the PENN MutuaL| HAMILTON, BERMUDA. 
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( We're sure to want it wherever we go.” 
i.) 


ARMOUR'S EXTRACT OF BEEF ~ 


ARMOUR’'S EXTRACT OF BEEFE-| 


“I’m so glad you remembered to bring a jar of 


9 
Extract or BEEF . 


(Overheard on “the Limited.”) 








‘*OH, No! 


‘(IN THE NAME OF ALLAH, GIVE ME BACK MY HOUSE!” 





ON THE BORDERS OF THE NILE. 


I SHALL ALWAYS OCCUPY IT TO PROTECT IT FOR YOU.” 
—FPetit Journal pour Rire. 
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No time lost with 


WHITMAN’S 


=} INSTANTANEOUS : 
% CHOCOLATE. # 


4 Taste, flavor and qual- 

sity the best. Put up 
in pound and half-%} 
Le pound tins. 


Stephen F. Whitman ¥ 
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Pre-eminently the best Pianos made; ex- 
ported to and sold in all art centres of the 
globe, and endorsed and preferred for private 
and public use by the greatest artists and 
scientists. Illustrated Catalogues mailed 
free upon application. 


STEINWAY & SONS, 107-111 E. 14th St, 


NEW YORK. 

















UPHELD BY BEAUTIFUL WOMEN 
EVERYWHERE Sacciy “pertamea’ and 
purest Toilet Soap manutacured. Always 
ask for and insist upon having**No.4711I”” 
¢ WHITE ROSE GLYCERINE SOAP. 

= Transparent as Crystal. 
MuLHeEns & Kroprr,NewYork.U.S8.Agents 








INCOMPARABLE FOR ITS GREAT. 
CREAMY LUXURIOUS LATHER. 
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CAESAR DICTATING THE HISTORICAL FIVE LETTERS ALL AT THE SAME TIME. 





What it 


Saves: 


The teeth—from decay. 
The gums—from softening. 


The breath—from impurity. 
The pocket—money. 


ozodonr 


TEETH BREATH. 


Provided you mention this publicatiom and send three cents 


A Sample of liquid Sozodont by mail, 
for postage. 
York City. 


Those Fine English Tobaccos sira'sy. 


Put up by W, D. & H. O.WILLS 28 of Bristol, rstol, England. estward Ho | 


and famous famous the world over for their superb flavor and exquisite aroma, cat can The ee Castles { 


be obtained for you by your dealer. 
If he will not get then. write to us for price-list. of the well-known brands, Gold Flakeyete. { 


i J. W. SURBRUG, Sole Agent, 159 Fulton Street, NEW YORK. 


Address the proprietors of Sozodont, HALL & RUCKEL, Wholesale Druggists, New 











THE NEW VENTILATED INSTEP LIFT. 


Its Success has been Instantaneous. 


Patent Applied 
for. 

The advantages its use offers are enormous. 

The shoe fits better and looks neater. 

It transforms a low, flat instep into one that 
is arched and graceful. 

It ventilates the shoe, and provides a cushion 
for the heel. Walking is made easier. 

The “ Lift” is made of thin pieces of perfor- 
ated cork, covered with leather, and is adjust- 
able from % to 1% inches, therefore one’s 
height may be increased without detection. 


For sale at all the principal shoe and de ment stores. 
— be sent, postpaid, on receipt of price, 25 cents per 
pair. 


GILBERT MANUFACTURING CO., Rochester, N. Y. 
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BUFFALO LITHIAWATER 


GOUT, RENAL CALCULI, ETC. 


DR. G. HALSTEAD BOYLAND, Doctor of Medicine of the Faculty of Paris, formerly Professor 
in the Baltimore Medical College: ‘* The best results which I have witnessed from any remedy in 
Suppressed Gout, Rheumatic Gout and all Gouty and Rheumatic affections have been from 


LI A WAT In Stone in the Bladder and Renal Calculi of the Red 
UFFALO THI ER L ithic Acid and the White Phosphatic Variety the sol- 
vent power of this Water is unmistakab 

Sold by Druggists. Pamphlet free. Proprietor, Buffalo Lithia Springs, Va. 
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A better Cocktail at omen than is served over any bar in the World. 


ss HE CLUB = 
1 os 


MANHATTAN, MARTINI, 
WHISKEY, HOLLAND GIN. 
TOMGIN, VERMOUTH and YORK. 


We guarantee these Cocktails to he made 
of absolutely pureand well matured liquors 
und the mixing equal to the best cocktails 
served over any barin the world. 3eing 
compounded in accurate proportions, they 
will always be found of uniform quality. 

Connoisseurs agree that of two cocktails 
made of the same material and propor- 
sions the one which is aged must be the 
etter. 

Try our YORK Cocktail made without 
any sweetening—dry and delicious. 

For Sale on the Dining and Buffet Cars 
of the principal railroads of the U. 8. 


AVOID IMITATIONS. 


For Sale by all Druggists and Dealers. 


oa’ F HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props., 


39 Broadway, N. Y., Hartford, Conn. 20 Piccadilly, W. London, Eng. 


Haviland China 


It is important to buyers that they should be 


informed that the only ware that has always been known 


as Haviland China is marked under each piece: 





On White China On Decorated China. 





THANKS, NEIGHBOR. 


THE Christmas number of ‘ LIFE” begins to be 


artistic and beautiful on its very cover, which bears a 


| sparkling design by Mr. A. B. Wenzell. Within the 


issue is packed with timely squibs, clever fiction, some 


genial moralizing and a lot of good drawings. ‘* LIFE” 


| might be said to have surpassed itself in this number if 


it were not that from year’s end to year’s end it is one 


of the brightest and cleanest and most artistic of comic 
| 


journals. 


ARCHDEACON SINCLAIR, in his ‘‘Leaders of Thought,” 
etc., tells a story of an Eton head master known as 
‘“*Flogging Keate."’ Finding one morning a row of 


| boys in the study he began, as usual, to flog them. T hey 
i were too terrified at the awful little man to remonstrate 


till he had gone half-way down the row, when one 
plucked up courage to falter out : ‘‘ Please, sir, we're not 
up for punishment—we'’re a confirmation class! ”’ 

‘* Never mind,” said Dr. Keate; ‘*‘ I must be_fair all 
around, and it will do you good.’ So he finished them 
off.—Exchange, 


SCOTS, TAKE NOTICE! 


THE success of Dr. John Watson (Ian Maclaren) in 
his recent American lecture tour was,very notable. Major 
Pond says he never had a lecturer, except Stanley, who 
did better. Stanley made more money not because he 
drew more people, but because seats were sold at higher 
prices. Dr. Watson began his labors by giving nine 
free lectures at Yale on theological subjects, and all to 
overflowing audiences. \fter Major Pond got him 
started on his travels and discovered the energy of the 
public desire to hear him, he worked him hard, thrust- 
ing odd jiectures at short notice into spare chinks of 
time, and trying hard to spread the doctor out enough 
to make him go round. He seems not to have fully 
succeeded, for though Dr. Watson responded gamely to 
the demands upon him, Major Pond parted with him 
with sore reluctance, and not without making him a 
heavily gilded offer for an additional six months’ en- 
gagement.—Harper’s Weekly. 


PENNSYLVANIA 


RAILROAD COMPANY. 


Personally - Conducted Tours. 


MATCHLESS IN EVERY FEATURE. 


CALIFORNIA 


Three tours to CALIFORNIA and the PACIFIC 
COAST will leave a York and Philadelphia Janu- 
ary 27, February 24, and March 27. 1897. Five weeks in 
California on ie first tour, and four weeks on the 
second. Passengers on the third tour will return on 
regular trains within nine months. Stop will be made 
at New Orleans for Mardi-Gras festivities on the second 


" FLORIDA 

Jacksonville tours, allowing two weeks in Florida, 
will leave New York and Philadelphia January 26, 
February %and -23, and March 9, 189). Rate, covering 
expenses en route in both direc tions, $50.00 from New 
York, and $48.00 from Philadelphia. 


WASHINCTON 
Tours, each covering a period of three days, will 
leave New York and Philadelphia December wo, 1896, 
January 21, February 11, March 11, April l and 22, and 
May 13, 1897. Rates, including transportation and two 
days’ accommodation at the best Washington Hotels, 
$14.50 from New York, and $11.50 from Philadelphia. 


Old Point Comfort Tours 


RETURNING DIRECT, OR VIA 


RICHMOND and WASHINGTON 


will leave New York and Philadelphia, December 26, 
1896, January 28, February 20, March 18, and April 15, 
1897. 


For detailed itineraries and other information, apply 
at ticket agencies or address Geo. W. Boyd, Asst. Gen’ 
Pass. Agent, Broad Street Station, Philadelphia. 





“EIFS: 


December 24, 1804 





LIFE 


IS REGULARLY ON SALE 
ABROAD. 


re 





MARIAN! WINE— THE IDEAL FRENCH TONIC—FOR BODY AND BRAIN. 


“VIN MARIANI GIVES TO BODY AND BRAIN RENEWED VITALITY, IT IS 
THE SUPREME REMEDY FOR ALL WHO ARE OVERWORKED.” 


PUBLISHING OFFICES, | 


30 Newcastle Street, Strand; 


PARNELL & BLAKE, 

63 Southampton Row; 

and atall the principal news- 
dealers. 


Glasgw. . . .. 


Messrs. WM. PORTEOUS 


& CO., 
15 Royal Exchange Place. 
Paris. e 6 


BRENTANO’S, 

37 Ave. de l’Opera. 
ae + *& & 0 

A. FREYBOURG, 

36 Zimmer Strasse ; 


JULES CLARETIE. 


Write to MARIANI & CO. for Descriptive Book, 75 PORTRAITS. 


| PARIS: 41 Bd. Haussmann. 
LONDON : 


And at the leading newsdealers through- | 


out Germany, Switzerland 
and France, 


LIFE’S COMEDY. 


“THE fourth number of LIFE’S COMEDY 
It contains 32 pages of 
beautifully printed illustrations on heavy calen- 
dered paper, with a specially decorated cover 


is now ready. 


printed in colors. 


Price Twenty-five cents. 
One Dollar a year. 


livant and others. 


This Number is devoted to 


Our Bachelors... 


52 W. 15th ST., NEW YORK. 


indorsements and Autographs of Celebrities. 





intending to sub- 
scribe to LIFE will 
please remember that the - 


"Twas midnight, in his guarded te 
The Turk was dreaming of the ho 


Inasmuch as our 


OLD CROW RYE 


promotes sound sleep an 
sweet dreams, the Turk ma 
have indulged in a nightca 


ya] the tenets of Mahomet. | 
those days the imitators ha 
not bobbed up serenely, an 
there were no Raines laws. Se 
that the word Rye is in lar 
red letters on label and 0 
firm name on case, cork, cap 
sule, and label. Sold by a 
respectable dealers. 


H. B. KIRK & CO. 








Special Christmas Number 
is included in the regular 
subscription price of $5 per 





Subscriptions 
Drawings by Gibson, 
Wenzell, Toaspern, Van Schaick, Johnson, Sul- 
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